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was a critic of shrewd judgment and sophisticated taste, with
a decisive vein of originality and an uncommercial courage of
his convictions.

But Wilde, Beardsley, and the Tellow Book circle were no more
representative of the 'nineties than the Pre-Raphaelite brotherhood
of the 'fifties and 'sixties or the Bloomsbury sisterhood of the
nineteen-twenties.   It is an irony of democracy that the shrill
pipe of the minority echoes long after the majority's reverbera-
tions have died away, and the Tellow Book coterie has received
homage which, if not excessive, is disproportionate by comparison
with that accorded to many of its contemporaries. The dice have
been heavily loaded in its favour. Against the drab respectability
of late Victorian suburbia, the Tellow Book writers presented a
splash of vivid colour, which was sufficiently tainted with the
unhealthy to appeal irresistibly to the respectable.   If Wilde and
Beardsley had not both died young and both evinced vicious
tendencies excusable to respectability only in genius, Wilde being
sent to prison for unpleasant habits while Beardsley had the sex
mania common to tubercular subjects, it is a safe bet that their
fame for posterity would have been much less pronounced. For
those whose natural animal instincts are imprisoned and sup-
pressed by the conventions of respectability, the obscene, per-
verted, or bizarre offer a fascinating allurement;  the present
vogue for Van Gogh derives largely from his having cut off his
ear as a present to a prostitute. Wilde was a witty talker, but his
reputation as such was no greater than Theodore Hook's, who is
forgotten; he wrote in Intentions some brilliant and entertaining
criticism, but much less than that by Lockhart, Wilson, and
Maginn, which lies hidden in dusty magazines; he produced one
brilliantly clever farcical comedy of manners, three comedies
which time has proved to have dated beyond redemption, some
indifferent poetry, and The Picture of Dorian Gray.  Many have
done much more who now lie forgotten on the shelves, but
the criminal trial which ruined Wilde in his life has made his
reputation since death. Similarly the names of such Tellow Book
associates as Hubert Crackanthorpe and Ernest Dowson are
remembered, not because either achieved half as much work of
merit, as for instance, a writer so neglected as Grant Allen, but